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few  towns  and  hardly   any  villages,   and,   therefore,   was
hardly used at all.

In the small town of Kilez we paused and fed tlio horses,
The weather was glorious, five degrees below '/oro, with a
brilliant sun, and the entire population was on its feet, tfn/intf.
with a curiosity that never became offensive at our sletl&vs,
the hoods now thrown back. The men wore Use usual, Grout
Russian fur-coat. Their heavily lined faces, with %"ht blue
eyes and great surrounding mass of fair hair and beard, had a,
sort of resemblance to Diirer's Apostles, The women wore
well and strongly built; their dress consisted of a shirt, open
at the neck and free about the arms, and skirt reaching half
way down the calf ; shoes and stockings seemed to bo unknown
luxuries. When the Prince told the people who F was, the
peasants, bowing low, took off their caps, while the women,
those of them that had children in their arms or at the breast,
came up to the sleigh and held the babies out: for met to
caress. In the background the village boys and twirls wore
sliding down snow mounds : 1 saw many a little creature with
nothing on but a tiny shift, sliding bare as our chile Iron do by
the sea. Such hardiness astonished me ; the Prince remarked,
"Anyone weakly that cannot stand this lift*, goes under,
Those who survive are so hardened that they can stand
any thing."

We arrived in the evening at RaclnwUl-Monto, where cosy
quarters awaited us. Then, on the afternoon of the next clay,
we reached the Deniskovicz hunting lodge, in the Pripet
Marshes. We found there a small hunting party, consisting
of a General d la suite whose name I have forgotten, I Vina?
Matthias Radziwill, the Tsar's Gentlcman-in- Wait ing, awl
Prince William Radziwill, the Prince's brother. Pnriskovio/;,
surrounded by underwood, was a simple wooden house with
modest but comfortable rooms. I had a bedroom to myself,
the others shared a big common bedroom; one room served as
both drawing and dining room. A gigantic forester, born in
Upper Silesia, called Biernatzki, reported that there were
several lairs. Our hopes, therefore, were high. The Prince
introduced Herr Ablamowitch, his estate manager, and the